it is lost, drag it out of their clutches and read it. I have a rough copy of it, but it is very untidy and it would take me ten days to copy it out. He found my letter unintelligible in order to avoid answering it. My mistake consists in having believed in their advertisement, in having thought that they were in good faith asking for "discoveries" (see Regulations). Spectators will do well not to be taken in by the show at the door ! When they are inside their necks are wrung. It is the story of La Fontaine's turkey: I ought to have seen the cook and the carving knife and known that they were about to place me
Comfortably in a large  dish,
An honour which the bird
Easily would have  renounced.
Ugh ! Let us shake hands, and to the devil with the Inquisitors.
We absolutely must find means of spending four or five days together. Think of it! Another year without meet-that one should speak of an extended ego; it is too coarse.' " M. Saisset had received from you a letter which was unintelligible to him. Your thesis had not been in his hands, and he had not thought proper to ask to see it. ... At the Ecole, everything might be discussed privately, and nobody need know anything about it; but at the Sorbonne it is not the same thing, everybody looks on. It is not good sense (his own words) to speak on Philosophy without taking any account of public opinion. . . . M. Saisset thinks that the ruin of the University and of philosophic teaching was consummated by your lesson at the Sorbonne: Inde ircc."
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